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supposed that if she came to her husband in the next
life without the show of mourning, he would not receive
her.

" Why do the widows of India suffer so ? Not for
religion or piety. It is not written in our ancient books.
In none of the Sastras or in the Mahabharata is there
any sign of this suffering. What Pandit has brought it
on us ? Alas! that all hope is taken from us. We
have not sinned ; then, why are thorns instead of flowers
given to us ?

" Thousands of us die, but more live. I saw a widow
die, one of my cousins. She had been ill before her
husband's death. When he died she was too weak
to be dragged to the river. She was in a burning
fever; her mother-in-law called a water-carrier, and had
four large skins of water poured over her as she lay on
the ground, where she had been thrown from her bed
when her husband died. The chill of death came upon
her, and after lying alone and untended for eight hours,
her breath ceased. Every one praised her, and said she
had died for love of her husband.

" I knew another woman who did not love her
husband, for all their friends knew that they quarrelled
so much that they could not live together. The
husband died suddenly away from home, and when the
widow heard the news she threw herself off the roof and
was taken up dead. She could not bear the thought of
the degradation before her. She was praised by all.
A book full of such instances might be written. The
only difference for us since Sati was abolished is,
that we then died quickly, if cruelly, but now we die all
our lives in lingering pain.

"We are aghast at the great number of widows ; how
is it there are so many ? The answer is, that if an